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	1. Prologue

**Prologue**

Sebastian had just finished his third contract, since he was released from Ciel Phantomhive, when his twin daughters came running into the room. Smiling, he bent down and picked them up. He was happy that their mother decided to allow them to stay with him instead of with her in the library of cinematic records.

"Daddy, daddy," they shouted happily as they looked at him with their innocent gaze that has yet to witness the terror and pain this world has to offer. Even though they look the same, Sebastian could tell that Angel (yes I know, ironic) was more demon than reaper and it was reversed with Scarla.

"What's up, sweethearts," he asked in that gentle voice he only used whenever he spoke to them.

"Mama's here," they shrieked, jumping in his arms, just as the door opened to reveal a raven haired reaper. What had drawn him to her was the way she talked back to William T. Spears when they had crossed paths a few months back. One thing led to another and then the twins were born.

"Hey," she said as she entered the room. She had raven black hair that fell to the middle of her back, her wardrobe was the usual black a reaper wears, and he could just make out the outline of her death scythe under her coat. "I was on a mission in the area and wanted to see them."

"It's ok. I was just about done in this area anyways, might as well let you see them before we move on again." The twins got down and ran to give her a hug before pulling her out of the room to show her to their room. He sighed and straitened up a bit. It was always the same. Get a contract, settle down, fulfill it, and move on once he ate the person's soul. The only thing he wished for was a different life for his daughters.

After they were done playing with their mother, Sebastian took the twins and teleported them to another location as he looked for a new target. He is glad that Ceil decided to recant his order for him to be his butler until he ate the last of his soul. Now if only he could give his children the normal life they deserve.


	2. Chapter 1

**A/N- A short chapter, but nothing really happens before the first day of school. So read and enjoy. And if you feel compelled to review, flames are more than welcomed.**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1<strong>

Angel and Scarla were now one hundred ten years old but looked to be Sebastian's fifteen year old daughters. As the years wore on Sebastian took on more deals and taught the girls how to use their powers for protection. Their appearances also started to differ from the other dramatically. Angel took on a more dark appearance while Scarla had a lighter, more preppy one.

He had finished his latest deal and when the guys will was read, it said that all of his property and money would go to Sebastian and his daughters. Seeing his chance to give his daughters a normal life, Sebastian accepted it and decorated the house to their liking. He then decided to enroll Angel and Scarla in Ouran Academy because it was supposed to have a good academic program.

"Dad, do I really have to wear THAT," Angel asked staring at the poufy yellow and white dress in his hand with a look of disgust on her face. She then blasted it with her powers, which incinerated it on contact.

"Angel. You start school tomorrow and you cannot wear your normal clothes."

"You have to agree with dad, Angel. Besides, I think it's cute," Scarla said as she took her dress and went to go matching accessories.

"I'm still not wearing it," Angel said as she went over to the TV and turned on Criminal Minds on Netflix. Sebastian sighed and went to make dinner preparations and tea. He had been trying to convince her to wear the dress, if not a dress, as her school outfit.

As he prepared dinner, he thought about what it would do with Angel. She was stubborn to a fault. He finished cooking just as Scarla came into the room to show me the personal touches she did to the outfit that he was sure would make Angel cringe, which was proven true when she walked into the room a couple minutes later.

They made their way to the dining room where they ate in silence until Sebastian got an idea. "Angel, either you wear a dress of your choosing or I will force you into the one that the dress code specifies." She glared at him for a while before relenting and they decided to go out and get one when they were finished eating.

*TIME SKIP*

The three of them were in the mall looking through a rack of dresses when Angel saw something out of the corner of her eye. When she looked in the direction, there was nothing there but more hideous clothing. Then her eyes fell on a slip of black cloth and she went over to inspect it. It turned out to be a black ankle-length dress that hung off the shoulders. She checked the size and, when she noticed it was a couple sizes too big, quickly used her powers to make it her size. "Papa, look what I found," she said as she brought it back over to him and her sister.

"Fine," Sebastian said as he inspected it. They paid for the dress and moved to another store in the mall to try and find more black dresses. When they found them, Angel would alter it to her size then they would pay for it. This went on for an hour or so before they had found ten dresses. Sebastian was about to tell his daughters they were about to leave until he noticed Angel slipping into a store called Spencer's. He sighed and followed her in there while Scarla hesitated at the door.

He found her digging through a container of buttons that help anime character faces on them. She pulled one out that had a picture of a guy with short black hair that had three stripes on the left side. She then got a black leather bag and the cashier quickly rang them up. After that, they left the mall and headed back to the manor.

Angel put her clothes up and quickly got ready for bed. That night she dreamed of a man with dark hair and violet grey eyes shielded by glasses. Sebastian watched in the doorway as she slept. He always liked to see his daughter's peaceful face's as they dreamed. Tomorrow would be their first day at school ever and he wanted it to be as normal as possible for a demon and her reaper twin.


	3. Chapter 2

**A/N- Long chapter. First day of school for Sebastian's twins. I wonder what happen's. Kidding. I already know. Read and find out for yourself. :)**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 2<strong>

Sebastian dropped them off in front of the school and wished them luck. As he drove off, the girls made their way to their assigned lockers and stuck their bags unneeded materials in them. They walked into their first period class and all eyes turned to them as they looked around for an empty seat. There were two open seats right next to another pair of identical twins and a boy who sat in between them. Sighing, Angel walked over with Scarla close on her heels.

The twins looked between the two of us before they decided to try and speak to us. "Hello we are the Hitachiin twins," they said in unison, causing Angel to role her eyes and Scarla to giggle.

"And we're the Michaelis twins," Angel said sarcastically before putting in her ear buds. This earned her a confused look from the middle boy and a chuckle from Scarla.

"I'm Scarla and she's Angel," Scarla said as they turned to her. "And yes, we are twins. When we were younger, she had more sedate tastes in clothing." She looked over to Angel who was acting like she was ignoring them. "Angel, be nice."

"Fine. Hello I'm Angel. What are your names?" she said sarcastically.

"I'm Haruhi," the middle guy answered. "The twins are Hikaru and Karou. If you get them confused, just ask me." At that point the teacher came in and started the lesson. Scarla kept sneaking glances over to Karou and I instantly knew why.

_Ohh. Somebody's in love_ she sent to her via telepathic ability.

_Shut up_ she responded, blushing and trying to hide it behind the papers she was holding.

Angel shook her head and went back to staring at the board as the teacher went over something that probably wouldn't do her any good in a hundred years. When the bell rang, Angel and Scarla quickly exited the room and went to their next class.

*TIME SKIP*

Finally the bell rang for lunch. Angel and Scarla made their way to the court yard and sat down to prepare what their father had made for them. When Angel saw which tea he had packed she chuckled and showed it to Scarla. "New Moon Drop," she chuckled out as she got the tea pot out and lit a small fire to warm the water. Angel put in three scoops and let it stoop while she got out the sandwiches and cake. Scarla then poured the tea into the tea cups their father had carefully packed.

They were about halfway through when a blond man with Caribbean blue eyes. "Hey," he said sitting down uninvited. "I've never seen you two around here before."

"Probably because we're new and don't fall for the princely type," Angel said as Scarla scowled.

He blinked at Angel's remark before he smiled again. "And what might this lovely angel's name be," he asked causing her to roll her eyes.

"You just said it," Angel said as she went to pure herself some more tea.

"Angel?"

"Angel Michaelis to be precise." She then took a sip of her transparent tea.

"Scarla Michaelis," she said as she, too, got herself some more tea.

"Tamaki Suoh," the boy said as he stooped down and picked up the box of tea leaves. "New Moon Drop. I've never heard of it."

"That's because it's a very rear brand. The tea leaves are only picked during the new moon, which gives it a bitter taste," Angel said as she took another bite of her sandwich.

"It is said that whoever drinks it will gain bad luck," Scarla smiled as she took another drink.

"Then why are you two drinking it," Tamaki said, confused.

"Because we always drink it," they answered in unison before taking a sip.

They finished their lunch and packed everything up just as the bell rang to go to their next period. As they were about to leave Tamaki grabbed a hold of their hands and Angel had to stop herself from sending a blast of fire into his palm. They quickly jerked their hand out of his clutch and went to their lockers, leaving him confused and embarrassed.

*TIME SKIP*

The school day had been over for twenty minutes and Angel and Scarla were exploring the school grounds. After a few minutes they determined that there were four library's, none of which were quiet enough for any studying to be taking place. Sighing, they began to walk again and came across an abandoned music room. When they opened the door, they saw the three guy's from their first period class, the guy from lunch, three guys they had yet to meet.

"Welcome to the host club," they said in unison.

"Hey," one of the twins said.

"Aren't they the girls from first period," said the other.

"Yeas they are," Haruhi said as he approached them with her hand stretched out. "So, what are you doing at our humble host club," he said with a smile, tilting her head slightly to the side.

"Exploring and what do you mean by host club?" Angel asked as she looked to the guy in glasses. There was something familiar about him. Something just out of her grasp.

Tamaki came forward and took Angels hand into his and placed a chaste kiss to her fingers. "This is what I was trying to tell you two earlier. I have a club that I wanted you two to check out if you had the time."

"You mean try and guilt us into joining," Angel said as she withdrew her hand and wiped it on the hip of her dress. With that statement Tamaki went to a corner to sulk. They stared for a second before Angel shook her head and looked back at the other boys. "If there is anything else we need to know, then tell us now. Otherwise, we are out of here."

The boy with glasses stepped forward and I saw that his eyes were a violet grey. He was about five eleven and dressed in his school uniform. "I heard of a new set of twins transferring here. Angel and Scarla Michaelis. Father is Sebastian Michaelis. He was originally a butler for a Justin Fedrick who left his wealth to him when he passed away. Sebastian then decided to put you in school after home-schooling you for the first part of your lives. Angel has slight hydrophobia and likes to dress in dark clothes and do things by herself. Scarla is dependent on Angel and likes to turn to others whenever she needs help. She dresses in light colored clothes. Both are single and…"

"And you need to shut up before I punch you," Angel said as she walked to where she was two feet from him. Kyoya looked down at the girl who wore a dress that fell off her shoulders and went all the way down to her ankles. She had hazel eyes that looked almost like blood that has sat still for too long. Her dark hair fell down to her waist and partly covered one eye, tempting him to brush it out of the way. She was about half a foot shorter than him yet she still made an intimidating sight.

"I was about done anyways," he said while adjusting his glasses. He then pulled out his notebook and wrote something down.

"If you are done, Kyoya Ootori, then my sister and I will be leaving." And with that Angel turned around and they both left as the clock tower struck three.

_Damn, she was hot_ Kyoya thought as he wrote down Angel's name in his little black book. He went to the door to direct the incoming students to the hosts that they requested. All throughout the club hours he couldn't get the girl in the black dress and dark make-up out of his head.

* * *

><p>"How was school," Sebastian asked as he drove them back home.<p>

"It was ok. Met some new people. Saw the infamous 'host club'. Other boring school stuff," Angel said, staring absent mindedly out the window. She finally knew why the boy seemed so familiar. She had had a dream about him the night before. Premonitions often come to her in the form of dreams, but she often had trouble determining which is which.

Sebastian knew there was something bothering Angel but he knew how she tends to close herself off whenever she has something on her mind. He sighed and concentrated back on the road, thinking about how he would try and get it out of them later. He quickly made his way through traffic and back to the manor where Angel made her way up to her room and locked the door behind her. Not that it would do her much good.

She took out the journal her father had given her the year before. On the front, imprinted into the leather, was her symbol. It looked almost exactly like Sebastian's, except the points of the star were rose buds and the lines were rose stems with thorns. On the back was his father's symbol. She quickly wrote the events of that day before she started working on her homework.

That night she spent it thinking about the only man she had ever met who didn't back down from her threats but chuckled in her face. If she didn't know better, she would have sworn Kyoya was a demon. As a demon, one of her powers is to sense other preternatural creatures when they are near.

She sighed as she absentmindedly started to draw on the next clean page in her journal. She wasn't really paying attention until there was a knock on her door and Sebastian told her that dinner was ready. It was then that she noticed that she had drawn Kyoya without his glasses obscuring his face. She shut her journal and set it aside before leaving the room. She had changed into a pair of leather pants and a loose black t-shirt. She might be three quarters demon but her reaper side still demanded actual food. Sebastian liked sitting down and eating with them, even though it provided nothing for him nutrition wise. He liked sitting with his daughters and hear them playfully insult each other. He had prepared one of their favorite dishes, even though he didn't understand why they liked it so much. Pizza. He smiled as Angel came into the room with a grin on her face.

Scarla entered in her regular clothes style. She had on a pair of blue jeans and a white blouse and walked as if she had all the time in the world. There was a distant look in her eyes as she thought of something and Angel smirked as she noticed the look. Sebastian could tell that she had sent her a message using her telepathy because the look disappeared from Scarla's face and she turned to stick her tongue out at Angel.

They ate the pizza in idle chit chat right before there was a knock on the door and Sebastian got up to answer it. At the door was a familiar red headed, annoying reaper who didn't know when to leave him alone and a dark headed reaper. "What do you want Grell, William?" he asked as he stared at the two.

"Oh, Bassy. How you woo me," Grell said trying to give him a hug. Sebastian side stepped him just as the twins were coming into the main room.

"Uncle Will," Scarla screeched as she ran to hug him. Angel just quietly walked to Sebastian's side and stared at Grell as he sulked next to Will.

"Why are they here?" she asked as she stared up at Sebastian.

"We're here to see our niece's and future reaper," William said as he hugged Scarla and held his hand out to Angel, who just stared at him like he was crazy.

"I'm going back to the pizza," she said as she left the room. Sebastian watched as she left and turned back to William.

"You do know that she will never accept you. Why do you keep setting yourself up for disappointment? Not that I don't find it amusing." He watched the disappointed look on his face as he stared in the direction that she disappeared.

He shrugged and turned back to Scarla. "I have a present for you," he said as he took out a box.

When Scarla opened it, Sebastian glared at William. He had gotten her a death scythe. It had a white handle decorated with gold feathers. The blade had her name engraved into it and they also engraved her face into the blade as a more personal touch. "Thank you Will, Grell. I can't wait to show Angel. Do you have a present for her?"

He handed her a box and, with a sad smile, watched as she ran to go show her sister. How he wished to go and give the present to Angel himself, but he knew Sebastian was right, for the demon scum that he is. Angel despised him for some reason. Yes, she was more demon than reaper, but she still was part reaper. William had gotten her a scythe similar to Scarla's but more to her tastes. "Now, on with business," he said, taking on the role of head reaper he wore so well. "You know that, sooner or later, Scarla would have to come and be fully trained as a reaper, since that is the dominant blood in her system."

"Yes I do," Sebastian sighed and stuck his face into his palm. "Just let them have time to be normal teenagers. They deserve that much."

"Very well. You know how to reach me. Other than that, good day. Tell your girls I said goodbye."

Sebastian shut the door in Grell's face and went back to the kitchen were Angel was examining the reaper scythe William had gotten her. It had a black handle with the engraved feather's being red. On the blade was her name and a picture of her with cat ears and smiling. Angel was a cat demon and could transform into a cat so that, if need be, she could easily escape. He smiled as she got up and expertly swung the scythe, which quickly turned into a disapproving frown as she accidentally sliced through the dining room table.

She hid the weapon behind her back as her cat ears and tail popped out like they did whenever she was nervous about something. "I just remembered. I had homework to finish. Buy." Angel then teleported to her room, taking the pizza with her.

Sebastian chuckled as Scarla fumed and went to go confiscate it. He was happy that something good happened to his daughters. But he was worried about how long that would last until something spoiled it. He only hopes that no boy falls for them. If they do then there would be a world of hurt to pay.


	4. Chapter 3

**A/N-Hello loyal fans and newbies. Hope you love this installment of my story. If you have an opinion, good or bad, about my story, leave it in a review. Other then that, Chapter 3. ;)**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 3<strong>

A week had come and gone with the Hitachiin twins bugging the new girls to at least try out the host club. Hikaru would often come up behind Angel and throw his arm around her shoulder, earning him an elbow jab to his stomach, groin, or wherever the blow would land. Karou would try and convince Scarla, even though one time she had nearly pulled her scythe on him.

On Friday at lunch, they were about to fix their food when the entire host club strolled up to them with Tamaki in front. Angel looked at them with a scowl on her face. "I constantly elbow Hikaru in places that hurt, yet you seven are still trying to get us to participate in your club," she asked in disbelief as the hosts sat around them.

"We are merely curious as to why you two haven't been to our club on purpose," Tamaki said as he leaned close to Angel.

"If you're gonna be here then I guess we can make you guys a cup of tea," Scarla said as Angel got out the tea grounds. Angel looked at the name and smiled. Earl Grey. She put ten scoops in the tea pot and allowed it to steep while she set out the platter of cake and sandwiches.

"Why did you put ten scoops in, Angel-Chan," Honey said as he looked at the pot.

Angel smiled and looked over to the boy. "A secret our father taught us. You're supposed to put in one scoop for everyone having a cup of tea and then another scoop for the pot. If you don't, then the tea is weak and tastes more watery than it has to be." She then pours each of them a cup of tea as Honey got a slice of cake. "And I see I'm not the only one here with a sweet tooth."

They enjoyed the meal in idle chit chat about how they were planning on going to Kyoya's family's private beach and would like for the girls to join them. Before Angel could reject Scarla agreed and she wouldn't let her go by herself. Then Angel thought of a way around it. "Father might not let us go, Scarla. You know how protective of us he is."

Angel smiled at her clever thinking as Scarla thought over the situation. She really wanted to go to the beach and get better acquainted with Karou, but Sebastian was really protective and would, probably, never allow it. "I have an idea," she said as she smiled and pulled out her cell phone and quickly dialed the house. "Hello father. It's Scarla. I was wondering if Angel and I could go to a classmate's private beach for a week… Yes I know she has hydrophobia… Yes, I will watch out for her… Angel can control herself and not lash out… Yay. I love you papa." She hung up the phone and turned to Angel. "He said we could go."

Angel faked enthusiasm as her insides began to twist in a knot. She hated the water. The cold feel of it running along her skin. It was all she could do to not hiss at her sister. She would try and get out of it but she hated disappointing Scarla. So Angel sucked it up and finished her sandwich and tea.

Scarla could tell by how tense Angel was that she hated the idea of going to the beach. All she wanted to do was teach her how to suck up her fears and have fun. Plus she knew that Angel had a crush on Kyoya. She would never admit it out loud, but she would write it in her journal. Plus she had premonitions of her own and in one of them they showed that she and Kyoya would be a lovely couple. The only problem is that Kyoya was human and the only way to make him immortal was to, somehow, convince the reapers to choose him as a new recruit when he died. Or to do what Alois Trancy did to Ciel when he made a deal with the demon Hannah. But in order to do that, Kyoya would have to be willing to enter a deal with a demon, and since she was only a quarter demon, she couldn't do it without Sebastian's or Angel's help. She sighed as she thought about unlikely events and what ifs. Before the end of the school day, Scarla had gone through a thousand different scenarios, all of which ended tragically.

They decided to stop by the club to get more information on where to meet them on Saturday. When they opened the door, they noticed that there were manikins with different bathing suits on them. As they looked for a host to get an explanation they heard one comment that spoke a truth hidden from both of them. "Just because I'm a girl doesn't mean I have to wear a bikini. Besides, there will be other students there."

"And you should have told us the fact that you were a girl before now," Angel said as they whipped around at the sound of her voice. As they stumbled for an explanation she held her hand up. "Save it. We all have secrets we keep from others for good cause. It doesn't matter why you have the secret. All that matters is that we keep it. And once a Michaelis promises something we don't break it."

They hosts sighed in relief and then the twins got a mischievous smile on their faces. "No. You cannot come over to our house."

"But why not," they said in unison. "We went over to Haruhi's house and now you two are a part of the host club family too."

"You came over without permission and only because Tamaki-Sempai was worried and Kyoya thought he needed the moral support," Haruhi stated as she went back to looking at the book she was reading. "But they aren't too bad once you allow them over."

"Fine," Angel relented. "You can come over after the trip to the beach, BUT you have to behave and not aggravate our father." With this, the twins whooped in triumph before returning to harass Haruhi about the frilly pick bikini.

Angel sighed and went to Kyoya who was writing something in his notebook. "So where do you want us to meet before we head over to your family's beach," she asked as she brushed her hair over her shoulder.

"In front of the school so that we can take one of my families limos there." He looked up from his book long enough to look around and then continued to take notes. "I suppose we can trust you to keep Haruhi's secret."

"My family is full of secrets. If we can keep those then what's one more," Angel said as she stared at the hideous bathing suits littering the room. "Why are Hikaru and Karou trying to convince Haruhi to wear a bathing suit here instead of at their home if keeping her secret's such a big deal with you people?"

"Club activities are closed today due to some important business Tamaki had to take care of after school. The only reason you two found out is because we weren't expecting visitors outside of the hosts."

"Angel," Scarla called as she ran over with a white bathing suit tucked under her arm. "Karou said that I could have this one if I wanted it." She held it out for me to look over. It was plain and more suited to her tastes. "And he said he would allow you to borrow one."

"No. From what I see, they don't have one I like. All of them are hideous and deserve to be burned," Angel said in disdain and disbelief that her sister would even suggest such a thing. "Father's waiting out front, we'll see you tomorrow." With that Angel left the room with Kyoya staring after her.

Scarla sighed and said goodbye to the host club. As she was leaving Kyoya followed her out and stopped her right outside the door. "Yes Kyoya," she said surprised that he had followed her.

"I was wondering something and I thought you might be a better source of information than the computer or school records."

"Sure. What is it," Scarla asked looking at him, trying to access her foresight but failing.

"I was curious if Angel had a boyfriend or was interested in anyone."

Scarla smiled and then laughed. "No she doesn't have a boyfriend." She started to walk away and looked back over her shoulder. "But she is interested in someone. I know who it is, but I promised I wouldn't tell him if she doesn't tell my crush about the fact that I like him. You still have a chance to win her over if that is why you were asking." She then headed toward the car leaving Kyoya to his thoughts.

That night, Angel packed everything she would need for the beach. She had a couple black bikini's with sheer, slightly see-through bikini covers, a black bathing suit with red roses on it, some regular clothes, a pair of sunglasses, and a couple black beach towels. Since she was mostly a demon she didn't have to sleep very often so she went into the TV room and turned on her favorite anime and curled up onto the couch under a blanket.

As Angel watched as her mind started to wander to Kyoya. It was obvious that he had feelings for someone. She didn't know who, but her premonitions kept telling her that. She sighed and went to go grab one of her sketchbooks off of the bookshelf. She started drawing a long time ago when she was bored and Sebastian was doing his duties as a demonic butler in a contract and Scarla was off somewhere playing.

She zoned out and by the time morning came to hide the darkness she had filled the entire book with what her premonitions showed her. Some were of Kyoya and her together, others were of a figure shrouded in darkness and shadows. The clearer ones were of a tragedy she never wanted to happen.

She took the sketchbook upstairs and hid it under her dresser. She went to get her bag when there was a knock on the door and Sebastian pushed it open. "You up," he asked as he entered and grabbed the suitcase before she could. "Go on and eat breakfast, I'll put this in the car and then drive you to the school." He smiled and then walked out of the room.

*Time Skip*

When they pulled up to the school the hosts were outside waiting for them. They got out of the car and Sebastian got their bags out of the trunk. "Aren't you gonna introduce me to your friends," he asked as he shut the trunk and placed the bags on the sidewalk.

"Sure," Scarla said as Honey came running over, carrying Usa-Chan.

"Scarla-Chan, Angel-Chan, you're finally here. Now we can go to the beach and have some fun." He stopped jumping up and down when he noticed Sebastian. "Who's he?"

"Father, this is Honey," Scarla said as she motioned to the little boy. "Honey, this is our father, Sebastian Michaelis."

"It good to meet you Sebas-Chan," Honey said causing the girls to look at eat other and then fall over with laughter. "What's so funny?"

As soon as the others came over and the girls caught their breath, Angel explained. "One of our uncles from our mother's side of the family has a crush on him. Every time he comes over he either calls him Bassy or he stretches his name out to where it sounds like Sebas-Chan instead of Sebastian."

"Father, this is the rest of the club. Tamaki Suoh, Kyoya Ootori, Hikaru and Karou Hitachiin, Haruhi Fujioka and Mori. Rest of club, meet our father, Sebastian Michaelis."

They all said hello and shook his hand, taking notice of all the similarities and differences between them. "Angel and Scarla already informed me of where you all will be going and that you will be visiting when you get back." He walked over to the car and right before he got in he turned back around. "Take care of my daughters and if you don't there will be hell to pay." With that he got back into the car, waved goodbye, and drove off.

Kyoya and Tamaki grabbed the girl's bags and stuck them in the trunk of the limo as everyone else got in. The ride to the beach was long and boring as the hosts asked questions about Sebastian and the twin's childhood, which Scarla answered without hesitation. Angel just sat back and looked out the window as they zoomed by the scenery.

Kyoya looked over to Angel who only gave absentminded answers and then went right back to staring out the window. He wanted to ask who she had a crush on but didn't want to embarrass her or have the twins turn it into one of their stupid games. He sighed and returned his attention to Scarla who was telling them about a time when their Uncle William came over and Angel bit him. He could see a slight twitch of Angels jaw every time Scarla said William's name. Hmm. Very interesting.

They reached the mansion they would be staying at and Kyoya showed them to their rooms. He made a point to put Angel's room next to his and the Hitachiin twins and Tamaki's rooms all the way down the hall. After a while and when everyone was ready, they went down to the beach.

Hikaru and Karou were in matching red swim trunks, Kyoya was wearing cargo shorts with an open white button up t-shirt, and Tamaki had on black swim trunks. Haruhi was wearing shorts and a shirt, Honey was wearing swimming shorts that had bunnies on it, and Mori also had on black swimming trunks. Scarla had on the white bathing suit that Karou allowed her to borrow and she had her hair up in a ponytail. Lastly, Angel was in a black bikini with one of her bikini covers wrapped around her.

As they walked to the beach, Angel noticed that the Hitachiin twins had water guns. She slithered up behind them and leaned up to their ear. "If you two squirt me with those I will, personally, make your lives a living hell." They jumped five feet into the air as I said that and then ran over to hide behind Mori as if that would protect them from my wrath.

Angel shook her head and went back to stand next to Scarla to continue their conversation as Kyoya stared at her in wonder. There was something off about her. As they reached the beach everyone spread out to do their own thing. Haruhi, Honey and Mori went to collect shellfish, Tamaki and the Hitachiin twins were filling up their water guns constantly looking over at Angel nervously, Kyoya was sitting in a chair watching them from a distance, writing something in his not book, Scarla was playing in the water, and Angel was laying in the sand with her sunglasses covering her closed eyes. She wasn't asleep, she just loved to feel the sun's rays on her skin.

Kyoya stared at her and smiled. He could tell by her breathing that she wasn't asleep. He made a note in his book and then looked over to where Scarla was running away from Hikaru and Karou as they fired at her. Angel and Scarla looked identical to each other physically but mentally they were as different as night and day.

Kyoya was about to go over to Angel when Tamaki started sneaking over to her with an evil look on his face. Just as he reached her side and was going to fire, Angel shot up, pulled the gun from his hands, and flipped him onto his stomach, holding his hand firmly between his shoulder blades. "I told the twins, now I'm telling you. Don't shoot me with the water guns or I WILL make your life a living hell. And trust me. I can do that." She then released him and gathered her stuff to move somewhere else.

Tamaki got up and came over to where Kyoya was sitting. "There's something off about that girl," he said as he watched Angel lay out her beach towel while Scarla came over to talk to her.

"Like there's something wrong with you," Kyoya said as Hikaru and Karou came up with Tamaki's discarded water gun. "She told them so it would be easy to assume that it was meant for all of us."

Scarla came over and, before anyone could say or do anything, she smacked Tamaki upside the back of his head. "You knew that my sister has hydrophobia yet you still tried to shoot her with the water gun. Man you are lucky she didn't try to castrate you."

"Castrate him," Kyoya said, gaining fear and respect towards the girl. "What do you mean by that?"

"I mean that she always has a knife with her and the last person who got her wet almost got castrated," Scarla said glaring at Tamaki. "Next time you want to do something stupid involving Angel, ask me first so that I can prevent you from doing something that will put you in the morgue."

They nodded their heads as Angel came up and glared at Tamaki. She then handed her phone to Scarla and walked away. "Hello father," Scarla said as she, too, left them to their thoughts.

Kyoya wondered what the call was about as he stared back at the rest of the host club.

* * *

><p>Sebastian hung up the phone after telling Scarla to look after Angel. He had a bad feeling when he got home. He knew that Angel often drew what she saw through her premonitions in the many sketchbooks she kept, so he went searching for the one she was drawing in last night.<p>

He eventually found it underneath her dresser. At first, it was of her, Scarla and the host club playing on the beach. Then the pictures turned dark. William was in a few of them, in the background with a sad look on his face as he watched the group from a discreet distance. In a few of them, Angel and Kyoya were in an act that made his blood boil and made him want to run down to the beach and kill the bastard.

After he had finished going through the book, he had tried to call Scarla, but it went straight to voicemail. So he called Angel and asked her if she could give the phone to her sister. He quickly explained what he had found, leaving out the Will part, and she agreed to keep an eye on her sister. Now he was pacing Angel's bedroom debating what he should do.

* * *

><p><strong>AN-I could've split this into two chapters, but I didn't feel like it. So, hopped you enjoy and leave a review if you want to.**


End file.
